
The Chronicle Hiftorie 

Betweene his yonger dayes and theft he mailers now* 
Now he wayes time cuen to the latt ft grainc. 

Which you (hall fmdeinyour owne Ioffes 
If he ft ay in France. 

A tng. Well for vs, you ffiall refurac our anfwcrebaeke 
To oar brother England. 

Enter Nim,Bardolfe,Pi{lol l.Boy^" 

Ntm. Before God here is hotc feruice. 

P*/?, Tis hot indeed, blowcs go and come, 

Gods vaffals drop and die. 

Nim. T is honor, and theres the humor ofir* 

Boy. Would I were in London: 

Ide giuc all my honor for a pot of Ale. 

Ptft' And I. If wifhes would preuaile, 

I would not flay, but thither would I hie. 

Enter Fie welfen and beates them in. 

Fleur. Godespludvp to the breaches 
You rafeals, will you nor vpto the breaches i 
N»». Abate thy rage fwe etc knight. 

Abate thy rage. 

*3°). Well I would I were once from them: 

They would haue me as familiar 

With mens pockets, as their gloues,and their 

Handkcrchers, they will fteale any thing. 

S^^ ftoleaLute cafe,carryed it three mile. 

And fold it for three hapence. 

Nim ftole a fier fhouell. 

I knew by that,they meant to carry coales: 

Well, if they will not leaue me, 

I mcane to leaue them. 

Exit Nim,Bardolfe,Piftoll,rfW the Boy. 
.EwferGower. 

Cj otter , Gaptain/VeW^yoi] muff come ftrait 
* ® the Mines, to the Duke o fg/ofier. 



tf Henry thefift. 

flea. Looke you, tell the Duke it is not fo good 
To come to the mines : the concuaueties is otherwifc 
You may difcuffc to the Duke, the enemy is digd 
Himfeltc hue yardes vndtr the countermines i 
By Ieftu I thinke heele bio we vpaU 
lfthercbe no better dire&ion. 

Enter the King tutdhu Lords etlarmh 

King. How yet tefolues the Gouernour of the Townes’ 
This is the lateft parley weelc admit : 

Therefore to out beft mercie giue your fclues. 

Or like to men proud of deftruttion,dcfie vs to our wont? 
For as I am a fouldier,a name that in my thoughts 
Becomes me beft.if we begin the battery once againc 
I will not leaue the halfe archicued Hatflcw, 

Till in her afhes (he be buried, 

Thegatcsofraercieareall fhutvp. 

What fay you, will you y celd and this auoyd, 

Or guiltie in defence be thus deftroydi 

Enter Getter near. 

Goner. Our expectation hath this aUy an end: 

The Dolphin whom of fuccour we entreated, 
Returnesvs word, his powers are not yet ready, 

T o raife fo great a fiege : therefore dread King, 

We yeeld our towne and liues to thy loft metcic : 

Enter our gates>difpofe of rs and ours, 

Foitwe no longer arc defenfiue now. 

Enter Katherine, Allice, 


Kate, AIRct venecia,vous aues cates en, 
V ou parte fort bon Angloys cnglatata, 
Coman fae palla vou la main en francoy, 
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